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| » To the OFFICERS, and all others compoſing 
the reſpectable, and truly Patriotic Corps of 


And to all others who are good Subjects, and 
lovers of their King and Country, the following 
Pruſtic pieces, the productions of the unlearned 
muſe, are moſt reſpectfully and humbly dedicated, 


By their moſt obliged, | 
and obedient Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 
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T0 Tur READER, 


YHE following pieces are only part of a larger num- 
ber, in the Author's poſſ:ſion, which may, or 
may not be publiſhed, as circumſtances may occur; great 
part of which, he is ſure, would have been more favour- 
ably received by a number of readers; but having a kind 


of prediliction for the ſubject, on which great part of. 
there pieces touch, he thought it beſt to throw a few of 


them together at preſent, as they might haye been more 

unſcaſonable at another time. . 7B X 
The Author is ſufficiently aware of the character they 

will receive from many people of a certain defeription; 


but ke truſts to the candour of his friends, and all impar- 


tial people, for the truth of what he has advanced. 
With refpeCt to the Poetry, he is ſenſible of his im- 
perfections, as very ſew excel in that artz but as the 
greateſt authors have their deſpiſers, ſo he will only be 
on a level with them; and as all have friends, he expects 
PPP : 
All verſes are not poetry; but if theſe pieces are not, 
they are at leaſt good rhime; a circumſtance which every 
verſe-maker cannot boaſt of. Alſo there is nothing in 


them ſtolen, and but very little borrowed; and, doubts. 


not, (by what he has already ſeen) but they will gain the 


approbation of many;. more. for the deſign, he ſuppofes, 


than for any merit ig themfclves. 


On Politics it is needleſs to ſay much here: The Cube. 
ject has been ſo often handled by many able pens, that no- 


thing new can be ſaid on the ſame. 


The ferment and diſaffection that reigned. for ſome 
years in Britain, have in ſome degree ſublided;; partly by 
force, and partly by fear; while many have opened their 


eyes, and ſeen the error and danger of their ways, and 


taken the other ſide. his pleaſing circumſtance has 
been greatly forwarded by the many valuable books that 


have been publiſhed on the ſubject. Many of thoſe a 
| e 
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deen publiſned in cheap editions, and great numbers of 
hem have been given gratis by reſpectable ſocieties, 
gentlemen, and others; and have done great ſervice in 
Wuicting the minds of many, eſpecially thoſe who were in 
WD oubts.— To give a liſt of theſe Books, and tell their me- 
its, would require a volume: Suffice it here only ro 
WSnention a few of the Authors, chiefly In Scotland, whoſe 
publications have been of ſo much good to the kingdom, 
Wn large Books, Pamphlets, Faſt-day Sermons, Addreſſes, 
rc. Theſe are Drs. Hardy, Walker, Erſkine, Green- 


ield, Me. Wild and Brown, at Edinburgh; Dr Som- 


Wncrvilc, Jedburgh; Drs. Taylor and Ranken, Glaſgow;. 
r Carlyle, Invereſk; Dr John Moore; Mr Arthur 
Foung; Dr. John Young, Hawick;. Mr Thomas now 

of Abdie; Mr Pirie of Newburgh; Meſſ. Moyes, and 
EW ood, Dundee; Dr Hill and Mr Rob, St. Andrews; 


1 Knight, Leith; Sherriffs, Aberdeen; Biflet, Brechinz 


EWillof Ruthven 3 Robertſon of Callender; Chalmers of 
Deſkford ; Graham of Aberfoyl 3: Cannachie of Craw- 
ford; Woodrow of Steventon ;. Gleiz, at Stirling; Gel- 
Jatly of Iladdington; Trail, &c. &c. All that can be 
ſaid here is, that they are lovers of God, of men, and of 
their country. Likewiſe it is a comfortable reflection, 
WWthat clergymen of all denominations, with oaly a few 
exceptions, have ſtood forth in defence of religion, law 
and government, with diſtinguiſhed ardout. 
The chief complaints at preſent are, Bad State Mini- 
ſters.— The War. —Dearth of Proviſions. | 
Firſt, The miniſtry in office, . are moſtly always railed 
at by ſome envious perſons, who think that nothing is 
right unleſs they have a ſhare in it themſelves. Our pre- 
ſent miniſtry is compoſed of as able, and as honeſt men as 
the kingdom affords; and the ſirſt, the Rt. Hon. William 
Pitt, is a young man of ſuch ability and virtues, that he 
may be called a prodigy among young men at this time: 
and it may, be faid, that he truly inherits all the abilities 
and amiable qualities of his immortal father, William, 
firſt Earl of Chatham, whom all allow to have been a 
great and able man; yet he was not without many enemies. 
Next, The War has been ridiculed as unjuſt, diſaſterous 

A 3 and 


part of the French iſlands; and ſuch a force is now land- 


{mal}, with 120, coo ſeamen; a force which cannot be e- 


((EN * 

and anfuceeſaful by all our Frenchified people; but it has 
often been proved both juſt and neceſſary. Neither have 
we cauſe to complain for want of ſucceſs. --Some of our 
allies indeed have come to loſs, partly by their own cow- Wk: 
ardice and miſmanagment; but we have not loſt one inch 3; 
that we poſſe ſſe d before the war. On the other hand, we 
have gained a great deal: The French have not an. incl | 
left in the Eaſt Indies, and ſoon the Dutch will ſhare-the 
ſame fate: and in the Weſt, we have taken the greateſt i 


ed there, and on the paſſage, as will effectually root them | ” 
out in that quarter alſo. ' And by many brave actions at | 
ſea, and otherwiſe, we have almoſt annihilated their navy; | 
and the few remaining ſhips of the line in their poſſeſſion ö 
muſt lye in their harbours, and dare not come out; and 
hardly a frigate or ſmaller veſſel can they ſend out, bat? 1s 
immediately taken. 
Were all the ſhips of war in commiſſion, taken from 
cur enemies during the laſt and this war, we could fight | 
their ſea force with their own ſhips, and beat them: 80 
we may ſay in the words of an eminent Britiſh divine and 
poet, with a little variation in the ſ:cond line; — _ 


« As long as ſtars guide mariners, 

„And while young women's virtues pleaſe,; | 

6 And ſuns invite the raviſh'd fight, | N 
« The Britiſh flag fhall ſweep the ſeas“ 


It is ſaid, and with truth, that many of our merchant 
{ſhips dave been taken: bur confideritig the great and ex- 
tenſive trade of Britain, they are thought df little conſe- 
quence to/the.nation at large, and ung, of them are re- 
taken afterwards. 


Our navy at preſent conſiſis of 600 fail, 1 Ha 


qualied by all che navies of Europe: A third part of 
* this number, at leaſt, is idle and out of commiſſion, fo 
that on an emergency we could fit out the hole hut at 
preſent our enemies have net a force at ſea equal to the 
third of ours, at preſent well manned, and in complete re- 
pair, and — order every way. 


A3 The 


mp x © wa, = » 


* 
3 


(Cv ). . 


has The number of merehant ſhips were never near ſo 
ave reat as at preſent; th in the heat of war; for it appears 


our My a ſtatement jaid before the houſe of Lords, May the 
Ow- Mad, 1796, that the merchint veſſels belonging to the 
nch Mritiſh empire in 1796 are 180 with''120,000 ſeamen; 
we number which no nation cduld ever parallel. 
ncl The bravery of our ſeamen and ſaldiers has never been 
the exceeded, nor even equalled, which hag been allowed by 
telt Mu, and even by'our enemies. See the following charac- 
nd- Jer of Britons by a French poet. | 
Rem All brave and ſtout as Mars, as Venus fair, 
s at f. Gentle in peace; and terrible in war: 
M Greit amillſt changes, fixt in high renown, 
hon No other victors but themſelves they own; 
and ec What nation can ſuch troops of victors boaſt, 
at 13 “ Reviving all that Greece and Rome have loſt? 
; All court their love, or to their valour bow; 
rom + No bounds their arms, no end their triumphs know: 
vght Wc Proud Neptune bends beneath their awful] ſway, 
80 And all the winds and waves their fails (bey; 
and Beneath whoſe lofty towers the billows foam, 
* Conveying endleſs wealth and plenty home; 
Or carrying dread and hoſtile arms a far, 
That ſpeak in thunder, and in flames make war. 
© 'Tethy's and Jaſon, and the Grecian band 
| « Of Argonauts, for naval valour fam'd, : 
Kari „ Muſt yield to theſe, - whilſt on their fruitful ſhores, | 
ber They empty, from both worlds, the nobleſt ſtores.” 
mſe - Another French author, ſpeaking of the Britiſh ſea- 
e re- en and foldiers; Whoſe humanity and friendſhip he had 
aeeply experienced, ſays, „They are worthy ſons of a 
and free and gallant nation; and it muſt ever be a vain at- 
be e- tempt in any of their rival powers, to think of combating 


rt of their fleets or armies, till they have firſt raiſed the mſelves 
to a level with their liberty and virtres.” 1 
Thus, by the character we have gained in all ages, a- 
ong all nations, let us all ſtrive to retain it; and they 
who would do otherwiſe, are not worthy to live under the 
protection of Britiſh laws and government. The love of 
0 one's 


* 


7 ( vil ) 
one's country, in ancient times, was a virtue deeply in- 
culcated by the greateſt ſages of antiquity: and this maxim 
has always been believed by all loyal ſubjects, in all nati- 
ons, that, next to their love to God, the love of their. 
country ſhould take place; and that pubtic intereſt ſhould 
be preferred before private. But theſe rules will not a= 
gree with many in our day, altho' they ought; for we 
find they were adopted by the greateſt ſtateſmen and he- 
roes in all ages. It was the ſaying of a heathen, which 
might put many Chriſtians to the bluſh at this time: No 
place, (ſays he) ought to be dearer to us than our country; Wl 
you are not to love it the leſs tho' now deformed; it ra- 

ther on that account claims your pity:—My life I will 
freely part with, but not with my country; let us obey 
our ſenate, let us conſult with good men, let us truſt our 
fortunes with the gods. —But let us exert ourſelves; let 
us labour for glory and poiterity.” — Then ſurely Chriſti- #8 
ans ought to go and do likewiſe.“ 01 1 

Laſtly, The dearth and fcarcity of proviſions is attri- 
buted to the war; but on a. fair review of the ſubject; 
and comparing the prices in times of peace and war for 
ſixty years paſt, it will then appear, that war has not been 
the cauſe: for during that period, we find that victual has 
always been cheapeſt in time of war, except at this time.. 
The war in 1739 began with ſcarcity, owing to bad fea- 
ſons, but this continued for only part of two years, and the 
war laſted eight, viz. till 1748. In 175 2 the victual roſe: 
in the time of profound peace, and continued ſcarce and. 
dear till a ſhort time after the war began in 1755; and- | 
during that long, glorious war, which ended in 1763, it 
was remarkably cheap; oat meal being from 6d to 7d 
per peck, and bear and peaſe 4d all that time. 

Soon after the peace it roſe. very high; for a bad crop 
in 1764, followed by a ſucceſſion. of them for ſome 
years, made corn and meal ſcarce and dear for nine or ten 
years, viz. till 1775, the firſt year of the unfortunate 
American war, when meal again turned plenty and cheap, 
and continued fo during that war of eight years. Aud 
what is worthy of remark is, that an unfavourable late 
ſeaſon in 1782, cauſed a failure in that year's crop of 
more 


0 ix) \ . * 
ore than the half in many places: the conſequence was, 
What dearth and ſcarcity came in with the peace early in 
783. The preſent war had continued near three years 
| Without any riſe in the price & grain in this country, 
generally allowed; alſo, almoſt every one knows, that 
Wc crop of 1595 was light and badly filled in many parts 


we WW Scotland: This, together with the bad and late harveit, 
he- ich ſhaking and rotting, and growing in the ſtook, ca- 
aich y account for the preſent ſcarcity— By the foregoing 
No j appears that war has not been the cauſe of ſcarcity, 
try; ut bad crops. On the contrary, it appears that corn has 
ra- happened always to be cheapeſt in war during the time 
will Fientioned, till this year; and a good crop following 
bey rould reduce it as low as beſore, though the war ſhould 


Wontinue: a certain proof that it has little or no influence 
Wa the prices of grain, at leaſt. in Scotland. It has alſo 
Ween alledged, that che ſcarcity has been partly artificial, 
dy many people keeping up victual who could-weil ſpare 


ttri- This no doubt may be true in ſome inſtances, Which 
ject, Would be proved; but we hope, for the honour of our 
for WMountry, and the ſake of humanity, that they are few: 
my Mot all ſuch who would heighten the diſtreſſes of the poor, 


adding to the ſcourge of heaven, cannot expect to 
Noſper. On the other Raid, it is but too true, that many 

ho annually fell ſome hundred bolls of corn and meal, 
re buying this year to ſupply their own families till they 


roſe Wet à new crop. _.. e ile 
and. It is alſo worthy of remark, that there never was a time 

and hen ſo many charitable benefactions had been given to 
3, it ie poor than at preſent. The ſupply both of money and 


ieal in many places, that have been diſtributed, ſhow 
hat charity is not laid aſide by the beſt and greateſt part 
pt our countrymen, KO 1 DIC ß 
Thus it appears, that neither war, nor the combinations 
f'evil men; have been the cauſe of our preſent dearth. 


nate- hat we have ſuffered; therefore, is the work of God, 
eap, Ind not of man. Famines have always been couſideted, 
Aud Why the beſt of men, as the chaſtiſements of heaven. ſor 
late ur fins: but God is out of the queſtion, and too much 
p of. {Wverlooked by the greateſt part of us all. We need not 
more 23 be 


with fire and brimſtone for ever. 


Kr loyal ſubject, it will be cheerfully given up for t 


Me have therefore nothing now to depend on, except the 


ver yet knew or found. Theſe, could they be joined with 
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be ſurpriſed "tho? greater judgments overtake us. The | 


pride and profanity, 'the contempt of all laws and religion, 1 


and even of God himſelf, with ſuch a ſpirit of infidelity, B 9 N ; 
bordering on atheiſm, is ſuch at preſent as has not been 
exceeded in any age. Some we hear have burnt the 1 
ſcripture: fo without ſpeedy repentance and amendment 

of their ways, they can hardly eſcape the lake that burns 


To conclude, by what has been ſaid, the author will no 3 
doubt be branded as an enemy to peace; but he is as much 
a friend to peace as any man, could it be obtained on fair 
and honourable terms. We have already made offers of 
peace; but their anſwer was the ſame with the following, Ic 
& Give us back all we have loſt, and allow us to keep pol- 
ſeſſion of all that we have taken, and we will make peace 
with you on theſe terms.” Will any true Briton wiſh to I 
have peace on theſe humiliating terms? We hope not, 1 5 
and rather than agree to ſuch, let the war be carried on 
with vigour; and while a ſhilling remains in the 2 78 of 

e profe- 
cution of a plan ſo neceſſary, juſt, and honourable, It is 
generally and notoriouſly *known, that the greateſt part | 
of our allies, (the emperor excepted) have forſaken: us; 
and have neither been free of cowardice nor treachery. i 
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bravery of our own, ſeamen and ſoldiers, who never jet 
failed us; and, under God, are the beſt protectors we e- N 


unanimity at home, we might then bid defiance to the 
world; but ſhould we ſuffer the worſt, we have this com- 
fortable reflection, that Bleſſed are they who are perſe- 
cuted for righteouſneſs? ſake.— Adieu, 


une we 1796. 
4 W. D. 
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1 * POEM o 3 DUNDEE FOLUNTEERS. 


1E heroes of Britain, your praiſe I will ſing} 
For now to your country great honour you bring; 


_ A But firſt let me mention my friends at Dundee, 


> poi-¶ Who' re preſently ſerving ſo loyal and free. 
cal A number of gentlemen, merchants and trades, 
iſh to 


Z Appear now as ſoldiers upon the parades, 


1 4 i And form a large body of fine volunteers 
1 ＋ As cer was in Scotland this cent” ry of years. 
roſe. The threats of invaſion they heard with diſdain, 


[tis ¶ But plots of reformers gave all their hearts pain, 


part Which made loyal ſubjects to rouſe in Dundee, 
n us; WW And arm for king, law, and true libertie. 
hey. his corps is compns'd of the beſt in the town, 


© yet | y Who uſe the king's arms, but clothing their own; 
we e- And tho' they receive but a remnant of pay, 
with To poor needful Chriſtians they give it away. 
o the So they to the nation are little expence, | 
com- Yet they and their like are the trueſt defence. 
eric BY And as many of them have property large, 
To keep and defend it they'll bear all the charge: 
This join'd to the love of their country and king, 
Make valiant true ſoldiers, whoſe praiſes ſhould 
ring. 
It cheers all good ſubjects to ſee how they go, 
For when they're in order they make a fine ſhow, 
With arms ſo bright and neat clothing in blue, 
Aud liv'ry of — a fine warlike hue; wa 


D. 


They'd fight like hr 


For they are devoted to that noble plan 
Which guards all religion and true rights of man. 


Whoſe merits deſcribed a volume would fill. 
Brave Duff is commandant, as major he ranks, 


The third now in order is brave captain Myln, 
Who late in the army that ſtation did fill, 


For Mylnefield, his father's, a countryman good. 
Sir Alexr. Douglas, a brave warlike name, 


Is here a commander among this brave crew, 


Ihe patriot Stirling, a friend to our trade, 


P [4 


EA | 


With fine martial muſic and colours diſplay'd, 
And in regimentals completely array'd, 

They make grand appearance, and act ev'ry twine WW 
Of warlike diſcipline, like troops of the line: mt 
And if call'd to action (which heaven forbid 3 
That ever the nation ſhould need all their aid), 


+ 
.Þ 


rave vetrans and never would fly, 
But boldly would conquer, or glorioully die; 


They've gallant commanders of courage and (kill, 


Whoſe care and behaviour merit our thanks; 
For like a true hero he boldly appears, 

As head of his neighbours all brave volunteers, 
The ſecond in order is true captain Scott, 
Whoſe military ſkill in the army he got; 

For laſt war he ſerv'd with the Athole brave men, 
And here in his native he acts now again. * 


N ; 
Which gave him experience for this command; 


So he for a ſafeguard's the fitter to ſtand: 
Likewiſe he's deſcended of true Britiſh blood, 


Whoſe noble anceſtors had gained great fame, 
Who wear the red liv'ry upon the fine blue; 


And as he's commended ſo good and humane, 
His love to his country and bray*ry's the ſame, 


wed ed „ ee 


Whole acts of benev'lence have made many glad, 


1 3 | 
as ſerv'd in this regiment a true volunteer, 
ut now a commander does boldly appear. 
Another is Johnſton, a countryman true, 
wine WH nd Kermack fo loyal's an officer too; 
e: ne patriots Ramſay, Pitcairn, and Blair, 

And Stirling the younger who brave ev'ry fear; 

D. Vith Lamy and Chrichton all guards to our laws, 
I fly, nd Adam and Lindſay all friends to the cauſe, 
3 Y Jave all ſome command in this body ſo free, 
WV hich brought the loſt honour again to Dundee; 
man. {And others to equal the beſt in the town, 
kill, Are ſerving as privates of fame and renown. 
Brave Laird of Strathmartin, a ſeaman ſo true, 

AV ho ſcrv'd in America under Lord Howe, | 
: Does cheerfully ſerve here as a private man, 

| ith other good gentlemen on the fame plan. 
f call'd to the ocean—till his orders. come, 
le always intends to be uſeful at home. 

nlike ſome commanders who live at their eaſe, 
And neither diſabl'd by age nor diſeaſe,  _ 
nd often had prov'd themlelves officers brave, 
Nut are now to party and faction a ſlave; | 
Hut in times of danger ſuch rancour ſhould ceaſe, | 
And all fill ſome ſtation, their nation to grace. i 
he good Maſter Wyllie of kin to the gown | i 
an act as a ſoldier in guarding the town; i 
And by bis profeſſion of books and the pen, 'F 
And loyal afteQion, great honour does gain. { 
The ſtout Maſter Millar, a patriotic young man. 
Is alſo in arms a friend to the plan, 5 
Another true Briton whoſe name I hold dear, 


d, 


cs, 


e, s likewiſe in arms, a true volunteer: = [ 
ne, Wim courage and virtues without the leaſt ſtain, = 
He's friend to the nation and all honeſt men. iq 
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The time now would fail me their whole name 
to ſhow, 

And ſcarcely a fourth of them rig bt do I know; - 
Suffice it to ſay, I wiſh well to Gi all, | 15 
And ev'ry true Briton, how great or bow ſmall. | 
| Im ſorry they've loſt the experienc'd Watt, 
Tho? many his equals again they have got; In 
For laſt war he ſerv'd with our brave highlandmen, 4 
But doubtleſs he's never to do ſo again. N 
Then ſurely our thanks and our praiſes are due 
To all who are ſteady, remaining, and true. 

| For to our defenders far greater we owe, 

| | Than tongue, pen, or pencil, are fit to beſtow. 


* 


ä 
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| O if my weak verſes were able to give, = 
| Their names ſhould be Ceathleſs, and ever ſhould | if 
| live, . 


| While thro' the whole world the Britiſh guns roar, 

| And while the great ocean encircles our ſhore, 
1 For all their endeavours their merit is ſuch, 

| 

| 


That I am unable to praiſe them too much: = 
| But more cn the ſubject would make it too long. 
58o here we hall leave it and paſs to the ſong®, 
| 


A SONG on the DUNDEE VOLUNTEERS. 


Cour loyal Britons ev'ry one, 
| give ear to what I ſay; E 
or 


Should any of the volunteers, or the public, think that too 
| much flattery is contained in the foregoing poem, the author 
1 begs they will forgive his warmth of expreſſion, as it is his 


| own real ſentiments; and he thinks that all who would venture 
| life and fortune, in critical and dangerous * cannot be too 
| | much praiſed, at leaft in his opinion. 
| 
| 
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For to all minds republican 

*twill thunder dire diſmay ; j 

or at the ſound of war's alarms 
true loyalty appears; 

4 nd with the beſt are now in arms 
the Dundee Volunteers. 5 


In midſt of much diſſoyalty 
: are many pillars found, 
IV hich will ſupport true royalty, 
and ſtand king George's ground, 
ho' here ſome rogues would pull him down, 
and caus'd uneaſy fears, 
beſe cares away are now all flown, 


now; 


wall. 


ow. 
f ſince we got volunteers. Ee, 
ould 1 N ſt of worthy gentlemen 
WF have cheerfully enroll'd, 

roar, And ſacrific'd fome private gain, 
e, their eaſe, and allo gold: 

\nd all for ſake of peace and law 

now: broken for ſome years, 

Ong. By thoſe who will be kept in awe 


by theſe brave volunteers. 


Altho' ſome odd uncommon tricks 
have ſtain'd this name—Dundee, 
Yet when the bad with good we mix, 
it yet may pardon'd be: 
And what has honour'd more this town 
than all that yet appears, 
Is theſe brave heroes of renown, 
the Dundee Volunteers. 


Fo 
4 They at a time when danger call'd 
t to 
tow courageouſly ſtept forth, 
s bis And by their preſence threat nings quell'd 


delore they came to birth: _ 
B 2 Yet 


5 
Yet naughty neighbours them repay 
with envy, mocks and j Jeers; 
But all their threats will ne'er diſmay 
the Dundee Volunteers. 


They ſcarce will take the leaſt reward 
at government's expence; _ 

Then ſurely all ſhould them regard 
for truſty cheap defence; 

And while ſuch patriors guard our land, | 
no danger can come near's, 

For here our foes would never ſtand. 
the Dundee Volunteers. - 


But ſhould the factious fools of France, 
in frenzie fits come o'er, 

They would not far this way advance 

when they could war no more: 

For Britons are ſo bold and free, 

if any foe appears, 8 

They'll be cut down by brave Dundee, 
and other Volunteers. 


By hearing that we're well prepar'd, 
ng foreign foes will come; | 
'And theſe brave men will be our guard 
from ill defigns at home. | 
When they're accouter'd al} aright, 
they look like grenadiers, 
So few are fitter for the fight, 
than Dundee Volunteers. 


Altho* ſome pay they are allow'd, 
they none of it will take, 

But all the ſame they have beſtow'd 
for charity's dear ſake: 

And to the poor they make ch.ap meal 
in Dundee oft appcurs; 


3 
bo all my ſurely ſuch men call 
brave Chriſtian Volunteers. 


Their brave example all may praiſe, 
for their deſigns are good; 

And tho' ſome may think otherways, 
| they'll ſave perhaps ſome blood : 
For by their preſence rogues leave off 

| L their open jars and ſteers, 
And all they dare is but to ſcoff 
at all true volunteers. 


Ve ſee theſe gallant gentlemen 
will well defend our cauſe, 
und all internal foes reſtrain, 
who break the peace and laws: 
For now are baniſh'd quite away 
our former doubts and fears ; 
So health and many happy day 
to all true volunteeers, 


n Britain now, there's many one 
= has arms ta'en in hand, 
All on the ſame defenſive plan, 
which honours much our land : 


Vea all this kind tend to bring back 


to Britain peaceful years : 
So all good men will ay reſpe& 
1 ſuch loyal volunteers. 


rr 
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A Song, er Poem on the Forfar Volunteers. 


Verſe meafur'd right, tho? ſhort or lang. ” 
Can eitt er be a Poem or Sang. 


Tur true Britiſh ſpirit is nearly arou+'d, 
Which never by enemies will be abus'd; 


For now we are threatn'd abroad and at home; IJ | 
A 
. ? 


But Britain is ready, and fo let them come. 

In ev'ry good city and large burrows town, 
We've many defenders of fame and renown, 
And all to their colours they doubtleſs will ſtand 
Should ever invaſion appear in our land, 

The good town of Forfar, ſo loyal and true, 
Al. ho” it is peſter'd with rebels a few, 

Has now got a body of fine volunteers, 

Ard ſo with its equal now boldy appears. 


The gentlemen, merchants, and all other kinds, | 


Who always to king, peace and order were friends 


Have form'd this fmall regiment to f. vour our 


cauſe, 8 
And dare all ffenders who ſpurn at the laws. 


PF. 


They're as well diſciplin'd, and ev'ry way right, | þ 


As many brave vetrans abroad at the fight. 
Likewiſe ammunition and each warlike ſtore, 
Which like ne'er belong'd to old Forfar before. 
Then furely they've honour'd themſelves and the 
place. . | 
- In guarding religion, our laws, and the peace. 
Brave Wy llie is captain, expert in the law. 
And for its protection his ſword now will draw: 
As he's a good king'sman, and has been ſo long, 
Ve never in filence will ſuffer his wrong. 
The other commanders are Adam and Don, 
Ivo young men of courage and virtues anon by 5 
n 


ne 
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nd tho' in a battle they never have been, 


hey' il ſoon equal many who have the war ſeen; 


Ind if to a trial were put all the three, 


* 

** 
Wt 
3 


eir theory with practice wou'd quickly agree. 
hey've Serjeants and Corporals and Drummers 
likewiſe, 


Ind muſic that Italy could not deſpiſe; 


* 


rr n 


nd ſome of thoſe acting as true private men, 
ire equal to any in Fortar again: . 
or all who have riches, or ought to defend, 
5 W ppear both the law and the government's friend. 
| o they who have rank, or a good name at all _ 
Pre ready and willing to march at a call; 
Ind like private ſoldiers are ford to appear, | 
Ind count it great honour to act Volunteer, 6 
WW ow if any danger ſhould happen to come, 
ids, Com any French robber, or rebel at nome, | 
nds Pur brave Volunteers will then play their part, | 
nd make all our enemies 1a ily to ſmart; i 
our ; | 1 
Ind then they'll be ſoldiers,. not only ia name, i 
Nut acts will perpetuate their warlike fame; 1 
; ht nd with the reſt number'd of ſo great renown, 4 
Nate ul be the defenders of good Fortar town. | 
re rey 1 {s 
4 — . 45 x | i 
A POEM on af VOLUNTEERS, © ; 
e. | | 
HE ſpirit of Britain will never decline, 
W or always in danger it brightly does ſhine, 
Ng, nd for the time preſent, it never did more, 
; or ever ſtood forthwith ſuch luſtre before. 
Ve read in true hiſt'ry what Britain has done, 
a i hat thro* the whole world her valour has ſhone; 
n | | 
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And old ones augmented, for which they are 


In fighting for Britain's fair freedom and cauſe, 


Great numbers are arm'd our foes to keep down; 


Of truſty defenders, both footmen and horſe. 


They wear their own clothing, a fine coat of blue, 
With liv'ry of ſcarlet, which ſhows they are true. e 


* 


6 20) 
But never till preſent, had we on record, 
The forces internal we now can afford. 
Our nobles and gentlemen, merchants and trade, 
To ſtrenzthen our army exertions have made. 
And by their large bbunties new regiments are 
rais'd, . . 


prais'd. f | 4 
Likewiſe they gave bounties to men for the ſea, 
And further'd the ſervice in every degree. * 
Nor have their benevolence and bounty ſtopt here, 
For they have great charity made to appear: | 
To widows and orphans they've given ſupply, ll 
Whoſe huſbands aud fathers arekill'd, or may die, 
Maintaining our honour, religion and laws. 
Above all their actions fince this war began, 1 
The greateſt of all is the volunteer plan; 
For thro' the whole nation, in country and town, Wit 

5 
And when ſum'd together, compoſe a great force, 


They're raiſed to government free of expence, 

Except giving arms, ſo that's cheap defence: 

And if they take payment the fame is but ſmall, 

And many among them will have none at all; 

For they are compoſed of good gentlemen, 

Rich merchants and burghers, who live on thei 
gain. 


[ 
1 
0 
| 
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0 


Were each town and city alone to be nam'd 4 
Who for their exertions at preſent are fam d, Wo 
« A | ; They 0 


Lie 


(alt 


ey'd fill a large volume to give them due praiſe, 


and name all their acttons, their plans und their 


de, ways. 
Nuffice igzo mention in gen 'Trat them al, 


e MWhile ſome in North Britain by name v e ſhall call. 

brough England and Ireland they have tue ſame 

e plan, 7 

nd Scotland at Edinburgh briſkly began: 

ſea, {Where they form'd a regiment of brave volunteers, 
hoſe equal and quality no nation bears; 

ere, Nor they are compos'd of the beſt in the town, 
Vho for its protection wou'd lay their lives down. 

„ r Leith and Linlithgow, Dumfries and Dunbar, 

die, Whey have all their companies ready for war: 

iſe, nd Glaſgow and Greenock, and Paiſley alfo, _ 

nad Kelſo and Renfrew, all brave the proud ſoe: 

t Berwick and Stirling, at Air and Argyle, | 
nd at many weſt'ra Hebredian Ihe, ; 

own, here Volunteer forces are fit for rhe fi ght, 

own; Would French, Dutch, or rebels, appear in their 

orce, ſight. 

e. t Perth they have numbers, likewiſe at Dundee, 

ce, d'Forfar and Angus the ſame way agree. 

6 ow we (hall paſs on to the good rown' e : 

nall, ¶ltho' not in arms to mils it I'm lo; 

In r {till it continues both loyal and true, 


nd never gave ear to a wild rebel crew. 
he clubs of ſedition have never ſat here, 


d Volunteers have they by clothing or name, 

et all in the town may be called the ſame: 

[ere danger approaching they'd go at a call, 

o man their ſtrong batt' ry, and uſe arms mall. 
onmtroſe next n order has alfo a force, 

nd Aberdeen likewiſe has botu foot and horſe, 
To 


or would they be ſuffer'd the place to come near. 
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To Banff, Peterhead, Elgin and Narin we paſs, 
Who have all their quotas, —fo has Inverneſs, 
At Ullapool, Thurſo, at Wick and ſome e. 
Are Volunteers arm'd, all peace to reſt , 
Beſides all theſe footmen, ſome counties a towns 4 
Have rals'd up ſome regiments of fine light dra- 
goons, 
Who are not confin'd to their ſhire, town, or place, 
But march thro? the kingdom, preſerving the peace. 93 
Likewiſe in the country we've numbers enroll'd, 
Of tradeſmen and farmers both young and old, | 
But never diſciplin'd as there is no need; 
But were danger appearing they'd arm with ſpeed. | 
Now for the Commanders of thefe Volunteers, 
They're moſtly all vetrans advanced in years, 
Who ſery'd long their country abroad and a far, 
And brilliant actions per form'd in the war. 
In Scotland brave Gordon's commander in chieſ; 
If Frenchmen ſhould come he'll ſoon bring them 
to grief. | 
The next in command is Sir. Hector Monro, 
Who oft times in India reduc'd our foes low; 
And-next him brave Hamilton has the command, 
Who long ſerv'd his country in far foreign land: 
For he in America battles did | join, f 
And ſerv'd in the army of gen'rai Burgoyne; 
There gained by victory, and likewiſe defeat, 
Experience greater than 1 can, relate, 
Beſides theſe commanders, at our king's deſire, 
A brave Lord Lieutenant belongs to each ſhire. - 
In Angus Lord Douglas has got the command, 
As he to his country a true friend will ſtand; 
For he is the blood of a brave warlike race, 


Whole actions tor ever old dcotland will grace; 5 
And 


* 
| a. Wh * . 3 — 
P * ku oe of AY... «+ 


WL - 
EIS — — 


3 


E fnfld - @** Tas I 


_— _ — 


„ 4 am i Gay. © W n * 9 


„ 
And as he inherits their eſtate and name, 
He'll never diminiſh, but add to their fame. 


fs, 


© Mwe've Duncan of Lundie, and Fothtingham too, 
- bi: Who oft ſaw in battles what Britons could do,) 
ira. Io be our commanders thro” all Angus: hire, 


As deputes for Douglas as he doth deſire; 


> rney' { gain the affection of each loyal man. 
805 Good Scrimgeour of Tealing, tho' bred for the ſea, 
5 


old, 


*or with his own pariſh he promis'd to ſtand, 
Should Frenchmen, or rebels appear in our land. 


eed. | Our naval friend Hunter of fair Burnſide, 


Ny Ey age has forſaken the great ocean wide; 
But now he's reſolved to act here on land, 
far, 9 Vhoſe ſon in the ſervice is in high command, 
jet: Bold Douglas of Brigton in arms appears, 
1 As captain of Fencible brave Volunteers; 
20909 All enter'd to ſerve in Great Britain around, 
In Jerſey and Guernſey, and fair iriſh ground. 
IIis only ſon alſo, a gallant young man, 
24 Is now in the army to favour our plan. 
ig. 1 he Laird of Kincaldrum's a friend to the cauſe, 


And loves our fam'd liberty, freedom and laws; 
And while he ſtands up for the government here, 
, His three ſons abroad in the ſervice appear; 
Firſt, two in the army and one at the ſea, 

All young men of courage and true loyaltie. 
The Lairds of Balmadies, Affleck, and ſome more, 
p | With brave captain Kinloch, all ſoldiers before, 
Command Angus regiment of fine Volunteers, 
Which now fit for ſervice, thro' Britain appears. 
Experienc'd Gardyn of Middleton too, 

With Guthrie, Carſe, Craigie, and Fintry ſo true, 
And | \ | Are 


1 


Are boldly determin'd, with many one more, 

To act true defenders til peace they reſtore, 

Of Militia and Fencibles now there appears 

A force to defend us, of true Volunteers: 

So when we've ſo many, the reſt are all tree, 

To go upon ſervice abroad beyond ſea; 

There all our poſſeſſions to guard and to keep, 

While quite from the Indies our foes they will 
ſweep; 


And ihen they will call to Great Britain for peace; 


Then war with its horrors a long time will ceaſe. 
Now ev'ry good ſubject will ſurely allow, 

That thanks and great praiſe to our forces are due, 
For brav'ry and courage by land and by ſea; 
And Volunteers likewiſe for ſerving lo free; 

For never betore was ſeen greater zeal, 

And ſo their exertions will ſurely not fail: 


Ard when to Great Britain they've brought peace- 


ful years, 
A ſhare of the honour belongs Volunteers. 


| — 83 — — 
On the RIOT ot DUNDEE. in November 1792. 


Orem 2 Great Britain north an' ſouth, 
a ſtir does now appear, 

About reforin in towns an' ſtate, 
an' liberty moſt dear. 


Concerning this, an” naething mair, 
a mob met in Dundee, 


An' cried out, Liberty, huzza,” 
an' there {ct up a tree. 


r 
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Tl unruly lawleſs multitude 
to a' exceſſes ran, 
By burning barrels, carts, an” chaiſe, 
= without regard o' man. 
They thought this wark was doin good, 
= to bring reform in; 
But it may gar them hae a chance 
co loſs, an' naething win. 
Sic tricks as thae will be condemn'd 
| by ev'ry man o' ſenſe, 
And to the conſtituticn friends, 
it is a gryt offence. 
Tis not the way thus to proceed, 
| to redreſs o' wrong ; 
Caſs for amends fae very ſoon, 
it maks the time mair lang. 
= To gar fic rebels keep the law, 
= the ſogers came to town; | 
And ſyne they gard them ſtand in aw, 
and pull'd their idol down. 
The ſtout dragoons an' highland foot, 
hae kept them onder fear ; 
Sae for the preſent all is quiet, 
an' hope they'll faſh nae mair. 
There's nae ſubſtantial honeſt man 
will do fic filly tricks; 
For a' the warſt o' fouk rin there, 
an' {air deſerve their licks. 
Indeed they are aſham'd to own 
wha had in this a ſhare; 
For never cou'd I meet wi ane 
wha ſaid that he was there. 
I on this ſubje& might enlarge, 
bdut here the ſame I'll end, 
BY / C 


- 
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An' tay nae mair till ance I ſee 
gin rogues like thae will mend. 


An Epiſtle to ſeme Gentlemen in unde Feb. 1 793 1 


My friends, I'm ſurely i in your debt, 
And ſo to pay you here I'm ſet, 

For your diſcretion unto me 

The laſt time I was in Dundee. 

And tho* my payment be but ſma, 

*Tis wi good will I gie't awa. 

You'll doubtleſs think it is a faſh 

For to read o'er fic filthie traſh: 

Sae for this cauſe I'll cut right ſhort, 

An' at the beſt leave aft the ſport. 

Likewiſe I hae but little time; 

For mony back an' mony wime 

Depend on me, and on my wark, 

For a' proviſion, coat an' fark : 

For I hae bairns and a wife; 

An' we o' riches hinna rife : 

Yet we live middlin on our gain, 

An' pie to ilka ane their ain; 

And ay we ſtrive to be content 

Wi ony ſtate that juck has ſent. 

But tho' 'm young, right well I know 

The way o' life *mong high an' low. 

Now worthy patriot gentlemen, 

I unto you maun turn again; 

An' here my gratefu thanks I gie 

To ane an' a', who gait to me 

Sic uſefu books, that pleaſe my taſte, 

An' tell me truth without a jelt. 
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ey a together pleaſe me well, 

An' hit reformers on the heel: 

e now they hinna feet to ſtand, 
Nor yet an anſwer can command. 
Iney were a pack o' ſenſeleſs fools, 
179 / ha thought to be the very tools, 

Mo change the government by force, 
And 'ſtead o' better, make it worle. 
ſurely was an unco thing 

To hear fouk ſcandalize the king; 

nd a' for very little fau't, 

IV hilk maks their crime to be mair ſaut; 
n' deave the nation wi their din, 

| WP hich mony way is ſhame an' fin 
En looks juſt as they want nae mair 

| 70 o mak a tether but a hair. 

t ſeems their ſtate they didna ken, 
Fill they were tell'd by Thomas Pain; 
Pyne heaps o' them appear'd as daft, 
Vhich well agreed wi Tammie's craft: 
For his deſign, as it appears, 

Tas to ſet fouk in ither's ears, 

An' put a' Britain in confuſion, 
By his ſeditious, baſe delufion. 

But now I'm lad tis itherways, . 
And us behadin better days; 

For we again are like to gree, 

An' beat the common enemie. 

Now for a' this our thanks is due 
To patriot men, fic like as you, 
Wha ſent thae worthy books abroad, 
To ſhow's the right an' ſafeſt road ; 
An' bid us keep frae danger free, 
Caſs ither ways we waur wou'd be: 
C. 


For 
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For now we live in wad an” peace, 

An' trade diz flouriſh and inge: 

Sae ev'ry ane may ſoon be rich, 

Providin for't he hae an itch. 

But ſurely it wou'd be a croſs, 

A ſad difgrace, and diſmal loſs ! 

Gin fouk wou'd ſpoil a nation good, 

Becauſe their purſes turned proud. 

Sae let us a” join hand in hand, 

To chace ſedition frae our land; | e 

An' live in unity an' peace, 

An' wi repentance pray for grace: 

Sae gentlemen bid adieu, 

An' with a' good may tollow you, 


— 
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Character of the French Rulers for 179 a „Ee. 
Ir I had pow! r to tune the lyre, 


I might a ſong advance, 

And ſound in harſh poetic fire, 
The rulers rude of France. 

They put to death their worthy king, 
Who ne'er ./efign'd them wrong, 

Which will on them deſſ ruction bring, 
From ſuch a num' raus throng. 

A throng combin'd of warlike pow'rs, 
Will ſurely them purſue, | 

And ſhut them up in priſon tow'rs, 
Then ſoon give them their due. 

On earth they hardly can eſcape 
The heavy wrath of God; 

And after death rewards they'll reap, 

In endleſs wor's abode: 
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To take a view of nations all, 
8 E'er ſince this world began, 
here's none among them, great or ſmall, 
More wicked than this one. * 
bit: heir ſtateſmen prove to be the ſcum 
# Of all Gallia's land; 
So in their ſenate none dares come, 
Tat honeſt mean to ſtand. 
here's nought among them but deceit, 
And plots to play miſchief; 
Wnich many one will rue too late, 
When they'll find no relief. 
heir ſtate's compos'd of murderers, 
And vileſt parracides; | 
With robbers and adulterers, 
And men of all miſdeeds :: 
W Likewiſe of thieves to death condemn'd; 
But by miſchance ſet free; 
So if French laws by theſe were fram'd, 
O judge what ſort they'll be. 
Altho' the world were ſearch'd around, 
None could find greater knaves; 
For every vice mongſt them is found, 
And ſome old galley ſlaves. 
Such vile miſcreants and ſycophants, 
Were ne'er together met; 
For ev'ry heart for murder pants, 
Mong this ſeditious ſet. 
Altho' injur'd, they might have ſav'd 
The chriſtian monarch's life, 
And then redreſs, if they'd behav'd, 
Would come with little ſtrife. 
For blood oft times again they cry, 
Till all our way be turn'd, 
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And do ſuch deeds, none can deny, 

As Nero would have ſpurn'd. , 

They're worſe than popes or cardinals, 
Or perſecutor's rage. 

| Whoſe bloody acts diſgrace, and fill 
The true hiſtoric page. 

They are more cruel than infidels, 

Or blacks in far Indie; 
And in their land dire flavery dwells, 

Tho! they boalt libertie. 

Religion and the fear of God, 
By them are laid aſide; 

And fo their liberty's the road 

. "To Satan, large and wide. 2 

Their words and actions plainly ſhow - ,/ 
They mean no future ſtate, 

And vainly wiſh that all below 
May ſhare a brutiſh fate! 

They wiſh that death would put an end - 
To all eternally ; 

And that the ſoul, as has pretend, 

Does with the body die. 

Indeed their crimes have been ſo great, 

They hardly can eſcape; 

If herd believe a future ſtate, 
They'd ſure damnation reap. 

It ne'er was ſaid, that ev'ry one 
Ihro' all their land is rude; 

But ſince theſe troubles firſt began, 
The bad o' erſhades the good. 

Yet ſtill a ſinner may have hope, 

As long as he has breath; 

But lome of theſe have kil'd their cup 
With ſins, alas! of death: 


Which 


* 


( 31 ) 


bich r never will forgiven be 
ln life that is to come, 
But priſon'd, never to get free, 
3 In hell's eternal home! 
ö 
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Then ſurely it were good for them 
Death would them nothing make; 
And as they live and hope the ſame, 
| They'll find a ſad miſtake. 
May all pray earneſtly for grace, | | 
That any hope have left; | | 
And may they all from evil ceaſe, | 
E' er they're of life bereft. 
May their example teach all men BB: | 
To ſhun their diſmal fate; | 


4 F 


And from ſeditious ways refrain, | 
Before it be too late. | i 


— — 


Epiſtle to the Author of the Dundee Repoſitory. 


F AIR fa you, honeſt printer, now, [0 
Wha's ta'en in hand to gie's a view = 
O' politics, an' things nae few, | = 
Miſcellan'ous; N 9 

For whilk gryt thank to you is due, 
Frae all of us. 


I'm ſure we ſtood in muckle need 

O' fic a piece as this to read, | * 

For it gies mony dainty ſkreed i 
Upo' the times; = 

Sae gin to it fouk wou'd tak heed, 

\ They'd ſhun ſome crimes. 


The 
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The price an' ſubject, I am ſure, 
Will anfwer either rich or poor; 
An' diff*rent taſtes may here procure 


Something to fit them, 
An' paſs awa an idle hour, | 


. Gin time permit them. 


Jour paper's good, an' types are clean, 
Whilk is gryt favour for our een; 


An' mony thing it does contain, 
In uſefu ſtory, 
Whilk proves its name right well to mean 
Repaſitory. 
What gars me like it ſtill the mair, 
It dis nae partial party bear, 
But tells the truth without a fear = 
| Of ony fide;, ' * 
Abe if envied, carcs not a hair, I 
Tho? fools deride. 


It might an honeſt man ſurpriſe, 
That ony ane ſud it deſpiſe; 
But that may gie its worth a hiſe, 
| mek nae doubt, 


An' gar it mair in value riſe 


A” round about. ut 
Of politics I've little ſkill, Vt 
But they were wiſeſt wha fat ſtill ; 
For ſome has done our nation ill don 
Bout liberties; | * 
An' they ſome giddy heads did fill - 
Wi heaps o' lies. 


Likewiſe their books did raiſe debate, 
Whilk ſeem'd injurious to the ſtate, 


An' 


3 
An' gard a loyal Britons fret 
At fouk uncivil, 
Wha dar'd gae on at lic a rate, 
4% 10 foſter evil. 


| at tranſatlantic, Tamas Pain, 

Pur conſtitution meant to ſtain ; 

But he grew fear'd, an' was right fan 
Awa to rin; 

zae we'll be deav'd nae mair again 

Wi fic a din. 


Haut now I'm glad we're like to gree, 
n' dire diſturbance nae mair prie; 
For we've a government as free 
| As ever ſtood, 
Pac that its like we canna ſee, 
It is ſae good. 


0 
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An Fyiftle to A. N. Eſq. Dunder. 


| 


Y worthy friend, its very lang 
Pin' I gai you a ruſtic lang, 

| Or ſpake by word o' mou; 
But here this piece I gie or ſend, 
Vhich in a hurry I hae penn'd, 
On purpoſe, Sir, to you. 
Some o' your books | had a len, 
Which I hae read all v'er; 
\n' here the ſame | bring again, 
*Caſs I've your word for more. 
To you then, 1s due then, 

Some mair than I-can pay; 
But yet, Sir, you's get, Sir, 
My vwithes beſt for ay. | 

There's 


1 
There's ſcarce anither in Dundee, 
So very good an' kind to me, 
As what yourſel hae been, 
In lenning books, an“ giftin ſome, 
As witneſs warks o' Tamie Thrum, 
An' mony ither ane: 
A' loyal books that people ſhaw 
What's wrang an' right to do, 
Concerning government an' law, 
An' their obedience due: 
For mony's chief ronny 
Was cryin libertie ; 
But books ſay, an' fouk ſay, 
We canna better be. 


Indeed, wy friend, I'm truly told, 
That ye ve been laviſh o- your gold, 
| To Set fic books in print; 
An' far an' near they're gratis ſpread, 
An' with avidity they're read, 
An' made men mair content. . 
They hae ſome giddy people ſhown, 
How far they were in wrang ; 
And as afore they hadna known, 
'They chang'd or ever lang : 
An' now then are true men, 
An' think our nation belt ; 
For good ay, an' food ay, 
They lee we're ever bleſt. 


Yet ſome fierce people o' reform, 

Hae brought upo' themſels a ſtorm, 

| When in their beſt funſhine ; 

An' felon like maun gae awa 

To uncouth lands, the plough to draw, 
An' ſome maun pay a fine: 


M r ry. 
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But this is ſurely a' well ward, 
For they the gallows wan; 
But now their ſchemes are fairly marr'd, 
Which they ſae briſk began. 
1 thought it, an' wrought it, 
To get the king dung down ; 


43 An- rude laws for good laws, 
£ f- They thought to fet up ſoon. 


Sac we hae reaſon to r- joice, 


That they dare nae mair mak a noiſe, 
To do our country ill = 
An' you hae truly play'd your part, 
An' full diſplay'd a patriot's heart, 
To mak them calm an? ſtill. 
To you the nation muckle owes, 
An' good king George the fame, 
For helpin well to thin our foes, 
Has gain'd you laſting fame, 
You've done then aboon then 
Some men o twice your pow'r, 
Wha ſkrimps ay, an' jimps ay, 
Mair filler to procure. 


But ev'ry ane that money ſpends 
On laudable an' uſefu ends, 
The ſame will never miſs, 


But wins them mony bleſſins fair; * 


Syne for bad men they needna care, 
Fou ſair they girn an' hiſs. 


Sae may you ſtand the friend of ſtate, 


As ever yet ye've done, 
An' live to ſee our foes defeat, | 
And us triumphant ſoon. TI 


Adieu 


3 


Adieu then, to you then, 
Until ſome other time; 

Syn nae doubt. L'll hae out 
Anither ruſtic rhime. 


*_—_ 8 


—_— 


On the difference of times and pinion 
A* loyal Britons ope your een, 


For fic a time was never ſeen, 
As for ſome towmonts now has been, 


Throughout our land, 


By worthleſs fouk, that nae good mean, 


As now they ſtand. 


They're ſmitien wi the French diſeaſe, 
An' naething will their frenzie pleaſe, 
But only will to rin an' beaze, .. - 


An' kill an' rob; 


Sae Britons brave, I pray appeaſe, 


Or quell the mob. 


O ſic an odds o' times an' men! 
They're altert ſair within my ken; 
For years bygane tis hardly ten, 


When gryt an' ſma 


Wou'd join'd like ane, to fight fu' fain 


They 


For king an' law. 


a“ rejoic'd an? were fu glad, 


When Britiſh fleets an' armies ſped ; 
An' eagerly good news they read 


Wi heart felt joy, 


Jo hear our ſurious foes had fled 


Wi gryt annoy. 


But now beha'd the ſad reverſe! 
Im laith this true tale to rehearſe, 


Th 
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That heaps o fouk are grown fae fierce, 
An' backward drawn, 
That they a“ loyal hearts -wou'd pierce, 
They are ſae thrawn. 
When they ſud wiſh-our arms ſuceeſs, 
An' mourn when they meet dire diſtreſs, 
They a' rejoice, as they confeſs, 
At our defeat; 
An' by their words an' wickedneſs 
They prove their hate. 
Now when the French a ſmatter win, | 
They add to it wi muckle din; 
T But when defeat, an' forc'd to rin, 
They're ſilent ſad, 
n' nearly like to rive their ſkin, 
They are ſo mad. 
But when our forces gain the day, 
It flings them into deep diſmay, 
An' gars them mourn, an' mint, an' ſay, 5 
What will we do: 
, The tyrant kings hae won the play 
Gin this be true.” 
e ſee ſucceſs dia tradin good, 2 
An' fair defeat ſpoils it an' blood, 
et ſtrange to think reformers. rude 
The ill do ſhare; 
But they're lae pridefu, poor and proud, 


They dinna Care. 
D firs, it's wonderſu to hear, 


ou biazie bodies mock an' jeer, 
m' wi' their nonſenſe mak a ſtir, 


To their ain hurt; 
or curns o * them hae paid fu dear 


* ſiccan * 


What 
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Wlrat follows here is ſomething odd; 
lalicious lies they ſpread abroad; 
An' mair miſchief ſtill on they bod, 
Which nane can ſee, 
An' ſay that we like ſlaves are load, 
Tho? nane's ſae free. 
But lat nae bodie them believe; 
At ſiccan tales we needna grieve, 
But only a' ſic like receive 
As bathrin buff; 
Sae for them a“ we needna give 
A ſingle ſnuff. 
Sic fouk as thae are ſurely mad, 
Or they wou'd never done ſae bad; 
But ſome o' them may now look ſad, 
*Caſs our good law 
Has wi them now ſome counties ca'd, 
An' gard them draw. 
But we expect they'll mak leſs din, 
For they are now right {air hem'd in, 
As magiſtrates an' royals rin 
To pick them up, 
An' thus their number now is thin, 
An' fu's their cup. 
Auld Reekie's rulers played their part, 
An' ſhow'd a loyal patriot heart; 
Wi little din an' muckle art 
27 Gl They caus'd a flittin, 
An' gard the mock convention ſmart 
* For their lang ſittin. 
Now let a* nations leſſons tak, 
An' ſhun the ills 0! fie a pack; 
An' 22585 a Tulers prove as ſnack 
q As yon hae been, 
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To drive fic rebel villans back, 


An' clear their een. 


— — 


The Horch Putch Reformers ; or, 


The law-breakers turn'd peace-maxerse 


F politicks we've heard an' ſeen, 

o deave our ears an' tire our een, 

s muckle done in twa'r three years 

\s in ſome twenty—true appears : 

An' ſome on this ſide, ſome on that, 

hey ve laviſh'd out their cankert chat. 

Soon after yon fierce fouk o' France 8 

Did in their wicked ways advance, | 
| 
| 


\ 


Dome worthlefs rebel bodies here, 

Began to love them very dear, 

An' vindicate their evil plan, 

An' ſay, dic ills are rights o' man;“ 

ae wicked ways, however rude, 

\re followt aft afore the good. 

ot being pleas'd wi leave to crack, 

But they wou'd now begin to act, 

\n' change the government anew, 

An' act like kings—this filthy crew. 

An' firſt to get their plans made out, 

They ſpread their lies a round about 

n books an' pamphlets, mony ane, 

An' fouk unwary ſoon were ta' en; 4 

\n' when they fand they durſtna print, | | 

Their verbal words ſow'd diſcontent : bl 

But yet o' this they little made, = 
For now wi truth their tongues are laid; 8 
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For better fouk hae bizzie been 
To ſet's a? right, an” ope our een: 
Sae ev'ry ſimple bodie fees, 
An' dizna now believe ſic lies. 

To name them a' in ruſtic ſang 
"Twou'd lengthen out the tale too lang, 
But a' may ken in Britiſh lands | 


What rogues hae done, wi tongue an' hands, 


To get our happy ſtate dung down, 

To raiſe a bauble o' their own; 

Syne riot on the- nation's ſpoil, 

An' fruits of honeſt people's toil : 

But thanks to Aim, the great firſt cauſe, 

An' ſecond, to our hoo aws 

An' rulers a', who took fic care 

To keep us frae the bloody ſnare ; 

For foes at hame hae pot a check, 

An' ſome hae paid for't wi their neck. 

Some curns o' them are kend thro? a, 

In ev'ry place, baith gryt an” ſma, 

An' tho' there binna mony here, 

We a' might wiſs nane were fac near. 
Dundee, a town of ancient fame, 

That bore a loyal warlike name, 

Has now been tinctur'd wi this ill, 

But got na leave to wirk its will; 

For a' the beiter part ſtood true, 

An' kept in aw the worthleſs few. 

In Charlie's time fow firm it ſtood, 

Till a' its ſtreets ran red wi blood! 

An' when reduc'd to very few, | 

Was ſtorm'd by the rebel crew: 

So were the like to come again, 

Ihe town wou'd no be eaſy ta“ en; 


For 
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For tho' ſome there are ill defign'd, 
The gryteſt ha'f are well inclin'd. 


But here the fouk are ſcarce to blame 


Becauſe ſome leaders, to their ſhame, 
Hae led the people far aſtray 

In that new-fangl'd, wicked way. 

Twa *ſtabliſh'd anes are ca'd the chief, 
Ane baniſh'd now, and ane relief; 
An' 'tis believ'd thae four—now three, 


Hae been the cauſe that ſpoilt Dundee: 


For miniſters hae muckle weight 


10 ſet the people wrang or right. 


They ſpread ſedition thro” the town, 


An' good ſtate meaſures they cried down: 


Yea ridicul'd each kingly plan, 

To imitate the rights o' man. 

Of public faſts they mak a mock, 

An' ſay that God it may provoke, 

To faſt and pray againſt his will, 

To grant ſucceſs for ſiccan ill; 

For ay they've thought the war unjuſt, 
Becauſe their friends by it are crulht : 
Or rather that they mean t' oppoſe 
Each plan which ſtateſmen may propoſe. 
They in their kirks hae muckle faid, 
An' itherways their thoughts are ſpread, 
Which plainly ſhow they are the men 
That do our government diſdain. _ 

O ſtrange! that miniſters o' peace 
oud their great maſter thus diſgrace, 
As turn the pu'pit and his word 

For poiiticks, to mak diſcord. 

When he in this low world was, 


2 Paid reſpect to * an' laws, 
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ae very ſma, or nae excuſe. 
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An' left commands for all t' obey 

The higher pow rs, an' tribute pay: 
Syne ſurely tis a preacher” 8 meh. 

To prove their Saviour's ſayings true, 
An' bring them home to ſave the ſoul, 
An' no? like rebels girn an' gowl, 

But let them firſt reform themſel, 

An' ſinners on the way to hell; 

*Twill do mair good, which nane can hate, 
Than by reformin o' the ſtate. 

They a' were kend for preachers good, 
An' mony lang their fames might ſtood, 
Had they not wandert frae the way, 
An' led their people far aſtray, 

Which maks a blot upo their name, 
An' ſurely is baith fin an'“ ſhame. 

Some ſay That thing is ſurely true 
„Which miniſters baith ſay an' do, 
For holy men o' ſic a weight 

« Are ſurely always in the right: 
Sae their example, good or ill, 

Does likely prove effective Rill. 

But tho? thae men hae prov'd untrue, 
I'm glad that equals they hae few; 

For clergymen o' ev'ry kind 
Thro? Scotia's land, are well inclin'd. 
Of a' who public birdens bear, a 
The miniſters hae leaſt to fear; 

For they hae livings good we ſee, 

An' frae ſome taxes they are free: 

For ane I ken, they dinna pae, 

The window lights, an' twa'r three mae; 
Sae a* who do ic feſſins uſe 


he 
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The next in order in this fagg. 
Are ſome companions very thrang, 
Wha in the book line hae a trade, 
A' deeply lear*'d—but little read. 
Sometimes indeed feditious books 
Are to be ſeen 1 in a' their cleuks, 

An” mony ane o' them they fell'd, 
Till they to quit them were com 
Fouk wonder fow they paſs'd ſae fol 


For in that trade they were right thrang; 


An' ſet them aff wi ſic a praile, 
As nane were better-in our days. 
They pudliſh'd too, ſome piece by Paine, 


An' ſpread it far in hopes o' gain; 
But here they were a wee deceiv'd, 


For ery little they reoeiv'd, 
An' were fo fear'd, they wou' dna crave, 
An' for ſnuff paper gade the leave; 
dae they were glad to bear the loſs, 
An' ſilent be, for fear o* croſs. 
Now a within their power they've done 
To get the nation ravel'd ſoon ; 
But yet indeed they're fairly dung, 
In ſpite oꝰ their malicious tongue. 

To thae we mony mae cou'd name, 


But they re ſo worthleſs, ſenſeleſs, lame, | 


An' fu o' faurg—n worch our pains 

To ware on them the warſt o' ſtrains; 

_ ſic a hotch poteh ne'er' was. ſeen, 
. poor an' mean, 

Pein to a few o better ſort, 

Wha thought o' kings to mak their ſport. 

But diſappointed in their views, 


They ither plans begin to uſe: 


1 
Tho? they afore our laws did brak, 


They're now begun a peace to mak, 
An' call'd their meeting for this end; 
Syne aff petitions they did ſend, 

To tell the king an' government, 

That ill the nation was content, 

To carry on this wicked war, 

Which a' good ways an' trade does mar; 
And as it Chriſtians doth diſgrace, 

They piouſly do pray for peace: 

But their petition was fill'd fu 

O' forged names therefore untrue. 

But a' this only proves their hate, 

To fetter an' to plague the ſtate; 

For wha but cow'rds wou'd be ſo mad 
As ſeek for peace wi fouk fic bad; 

For if they fand us fond to gree, 

They'd be bad terms that they wou'd gie. 
But let our rulers do their beſt 

Jo mak our enemies diſtreſt, 

An' never mind our carpin fools, 

Wha cry for peace as Gallic tools; _ 
Syn when our foreign toes are beat, 
They'll gladly ſeek wi us to treat: 

Sae this will prove the only plan, 

An' doubtleſs pleaſe each honeſt man, 
Sae a' our foes, I hope, will ſoon 

Be forc'd to change their former tune, 
An' wars in proper time will ceaſe, 

Syne we'll be bleſt wi laſting peace. 
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An Epiftle on National Prejudices. 


Mr friends, we ſure may think it ſtrange, 
To ſee in Scotia fic a change, 

That ay ſac loyal was an' true 

In ev'ry age, —except a few 

In that rebellious year fifteen, 

An' forty-five—ſome were ſae mean 
As join a wild an' worthleſs clan, 
Wha torc'd awa each ſingle man; 
Sae bein ta'en againſt their will, 
Does mak the faut no? quit fic ill; 
But I believe this very day 


| 'That fouk ate worſe in mind than they: 


It's true they've not appear'd in arms, 

But itherways they've done gryt harms. 
Wi a' their pow'r a ſtir they mak, 

In hopes our plans to counteract; 

For fouk an' ways they truly hate 
That mean to ſtand the friends o' ſtate. 
The very ſogers they diſdain, 

Wha for their fakes do ſuffer pain, 

In fighting for theit peace an' laws, 
Which ought to gaia them great applauſe; 
Yet ſome touk here wou'd cut their throat, 
But fic ſud a' be hang'd or ſhot ; 

For they are traitors ane an' a“ 

Wha wou'd reſiſt baith king an' law. 
Their neepers too they greatly hate, 

Wha mean to arm for the ſtate ; 

An' tho' they darna do them ill, 

They girn an' laugh an' carp their fill, 
When ony bodie they perceive | 
That means to guard againſt a knave. 


Indeed | 
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Indeed they're little better here, 

For ſome amo them laugh an' jeer, 
Becauſe a little mark I've got 

To wear about my upper coat, 

Which ſhows | am for king an' law, 

And in their cauſe my ſword wou'd draw. 


in the ſame I went to kirk, | 


Reformers teeth began to jirk, 
And O as they did laugh an' ſtare 


As gin 
But iti 


I'd been a wonder there; 
I fat unmov'd an bold, 


As gin I'd been bedeck'd wi gold: 


But 'ſt 
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ead o' fic contempt'ous looks, | 


'a been as right to us'd iteir books; 


For fint a hair I'm ſure care I, 


Altho' 


they ſcorn me till they dy; 


For tho' they mock an' uſe. deſpite, 
An' fair may girn, they darna bite. 
I'm not aſham'd to wear the claiſe 

In which I'd fearleſs face my faes; 
For frae that cauſe I'll never flench 
That means to counteract the French, 
And a' their needy hirelins here, 
Wha French confuſion love ſae dear. 


Wh 


en I went down neiſt to Dundee, 


The rebels there wha did me ſee, 


Began 


to laugh an' mak their fun, 


An' each {et aff ſome pawky pun 


A bout 
An' v 


the country volunteer; 
i their tales they gai a ſneer, 


Which ſhow'd to me they were the peſt 
O rebel rogues that winna reſt; 

For tho? I dinna ken their name, 
actions ſay they are the ſame. 


Their 
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I was a neeper's errant ſent 
To yon book-ſhop, ſo in | went, 
To ſeek a liſt o' aunction books, 
There | encounter'd ſcornfu looks; 
An' wha was there ſae grave an' ſad? = 
But little carlie—dyſter ca'd : 
The maſter ſyne and he began, 
An' ſaid I was a fooliſh man, 
To let myſel be led aſtray 14 
In fic a dang'rous evil way; | 
Sae from the ſame | ſoon ſud flee * | 
*Caſs ills unkend might come on me. | 
I anſwert thus, ** I'm not afraid,” 
Sae took my leave an' aff I gade. 
I thought that Satan uſes wiles, 
An' mony bodie aft beguiles; | 
Se they like him were fair an' flee, | 

An' try'd to mak their kind o' me. 
Their brither boc kKman's cracks I heard; 
For at a friend o' mine he ſpierd 
What now was in my mind ava? 
For me upon the ſtreet he ſaw, 1 
An' wore a blue red recket coat. q 
An' that I'd play'd myſel a prot, 
For which I ſure ſometime wou'd rue | 
When ariſtocrats got their due. j 
Thus a' their kind fouk well may ken, 
By their ſtill carpin in the ſtrain 
Againſt the government an' law, 
An' our good king an' ſervants a'. 
But a' their anger, without doubt, 
Is *caſs their ſchemes are a' foun out; 
And a' the belt o' gryt an' ſma 
Being join'd to keep them onder a'; 

I | Sae 
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Sae when they ſee a red coat neck 


It minds them new they've got a check. 


But they wou'd a' be pleas'd to ſee 
A French red cap an' colours three; 


et they wou' d ſoon hae cauſe to rue, 
If onder that tyrannic crew; 


For people now for novels range, 

An' ay wou'd like to hae a change. 
Our country now is grown ſo good, 

That fouk wi eaſe are turn'd ſo rude, 

They kenna what to ſay or do 

Apainſt the things they beſt ſud loo. 

But theſe are a' the worthleſs kind, 

An' ſnarlin curs fouk needna mind ; 

For aft we've heard the by-word, this, 


That, Colly's tongue nae ſcandal is.“ 


Sae this is ay the way o' me, 

I gae an' come, whae ver ſee; 
An' gin I do nae bodie ill, 
Pm furely free to tak my will; 


An' what I pleaſe Vl ever wear, 


And only ane I Il truly fear; 
An' for that king to whom I've ſworn 
I'll truly ſtand, whoever ſcorn; 


And tho' I wear my ain blue coat, 
The king's o red I'd think nae blot. 


Now I wiſs health an' ev'ry good 
To a' that ſtoutly ſtand, 

Againſt reformin rebels rude, 
Wha ſpoil our happy land. 
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The King's Birth-day Deſcribed ; 1 li 
Or, The Tranſactions at Dundee, June 4, 1795. 


Ye Britiſh patriots hark an' hear, 

Wha love your country ever dear, 

Till I ſome hamely (trains diſplay 

On good king Geordie's natal day. | {il 
A? loyal ſubje&s keep this birth : 

Wi' feſtive joy an' pleaſant mirth, "bs 11 
At leaſt in ev'ry burrows town 

An' village large, the nation roun'. 

This cuſtom lang has been in uſe, 


An' waen perform'd without abuſe fi 
It maks a cheerfu' ſocial time, | | 
Which pleaſes a' the ſenſes prime: 


And as the people take delight, 
An' pleaſure at this annual fight, 
It ſhews them loyal ſubjects a', 
An' pleas'd wi government an' law, 
An' to their king, o' whom they're vain, | 
They wiſs a lang, an' happy reign. i 
Twas celebrated at Dundes | if 
Wi muckle mirth an' gladſom glee, | 4 
By a' the beſt of honelt men, | 
While ithers ſhow'd their dour diſdain, 
The morning o' that joyful day 
The trades their colours did diſplay, 
| And a' the ſhippin did the ſame 
; As proſpect o' ſome future game. 
[be | That day a new ſight there appears, 
An' that's the Dundee Volunteers | 
de A' neatly 


- The tither ſogers vollies ſhot, 
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A' neatly dreſt, wi arms bright. 

Fach like a vet'ran warlike Wight. 

They had red necks on coats o' blue, 

And up in rank and order drew, 

Syne like brave ſogers a' ga fire 

In honour o' their ſovereign ſire: 

An' they already hae the knack 

Oꝰ beſt o' ſogers maiſt exact, 

An' this for truth may be put down, 
They've honour'd baith themſels an' town. 


As if engag'd in action hot; by 
An' common people powder ſpent, Ks 
But curns o' them wy ill intent, TY 
As mony bodie there mith ſee IJ7 
That to this tale will doubtleſs gree. An 


The bells were rung at afternoon, 
An' mirthfu muſic ſounded ſoon 
O' mony kind, wi lively joy, 

In ſpite o' ev'ry. baſe annoy, 

To cloſe the day ilk ane conveen'd 
To tak? a bottle wi his friend, 
Syne mony loyal toaſt went round, h 
An' George's health was aft the ſound : | 


Thus loyal ſubjects play'd their part, | * 
Which ſtung each vile deceitfu heart; | 86 
For ſic were a' diſpleas d to ſee . 
So much unfeign'd true loyaltie. IP 

Sae wi fall turn an' tak a view | "0 
O' that deſpitefu evil crew, | en 
Wha wou'da : urn'd that happy ay vi 
Frae harmleſs fun to bloody play. 1 * 
In days like this, thae kind are keen hoy 
To play miſchief, is ever ſcen; ly 


ho- 


e 
ho! cx'd reformers by their cracks, 
They're rather rebels by their acts; 
For they mean ev'ry evil thing 
\ gainſt the goverment an' king, 
And ilka ane wha ſtands his ground, 
hey wou'doa grudge to Kill or wound. 
It's true they darna venture far, | 
et filly tricks ſhaw what they are: 
hat day they cou'dna do mair ill 
But only people's claiſe to ſpill, 
For when they ſaw a volunteer 
They fleely followt in the rear, 
An' when a proper aim they got 
hey threw a ſplaten upon his coat, 
Syne ran awa' as fuſt's they cou'd 
An' hide themſels amo” the crowd; 
Or elſe a cloſe ſo ne wou'd run down, 
Sae nane cou'd ſee, or ken the lown. 
hey were ſtill worſe to countrymen, 
or they each other didna ken, 
hich made the raſcals no” ſae fear'd; 
dae ony red neck was beſmear*d 
hat chanc'd to ſingle be that day, 
ear cloſes, lanes, or narrow 


Put they were worſe when nearly night, 


or thie was favour for their fli 

or tho? they're bent to play miſchief 
They're forc'd to act like any thief; 
'or well they ken, we needna doubt, 
They'd ſuffer fair, if right foun out. 
V1 me it little better far'd, 
"or in a crowd I was enſnar'd, 


\nd e'er | well cou'd mak eſcape 
ly coat had need to get a ſcrape; 
l E 2 
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5 An' frae a truſty volunteer 
x ] got aſſiſtance to get clear; 
| An' tho? he ſuffer'd leſs than me, 
5 He didna paſs entirely free, 
For naſty gutters, dirt, or dung, 
In filthy films around were flung; 
. Sae fouk may ken by ſiccan ſport, 
[| The actors were a filly ſort. 
[| I had nae thought of ony ill, 
But careleſs wauk't the lirect at will, 

(| Syne in a moment | met wi 
F That worthleſs band that ſhame Dundee. 
F But fouk ſud ever be prepar'd, 
An' keep a kind o' conſtant guard, 
(| For nane can ken where e'er they go, 
Bur friends, now days may be a foe: 
1 An' "tis allow'd by law an' ſenſe 
To do our beſt in ſelf-defence. 

] canna ſay I was affraid, 

Tho' mony 1dle lie was made; 

An' tho' my coat receiv'd a clort, 

I'm thankfu that 1 wizna hurt. 

Tho' thae were noughty childiſh tricks, 
For which they ſair deſerv'd their Jicks, 
Yet ſome were mair in faut than they 
Alcho' they warna in the tray ; 

They for fic ways were rather nice, 
Yet a' was done by their advice, 
Sae EV Ty bodie this believes, 
'That a' receipts are waur than thieves. 
Now after a' as | did ſee 
They faſh'd wi better fouk than me, 
An' ſure they wou'd done muckle ill, 
Had they got leave to tak their will. 
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The magiſtrates are honeſt men, 

And a' diſorder do diſdain, 

An' ſoon wou'd made the rogues to rue 
Gin they'd foun witneſſes a few; 

For Britain's laws are a' ſae good, | 
They ſpare the vileſt villain's blood, 
Till proper proof aright appear 
To prove his guilt or ſet him clear, 
Yet thae good laws that us ſecure, 
An' guard alike the rich an' poor, 
Wou'd a” at ance be tumbl'd down 
By ev'ry robbin rebel, low. 

It's ſurely ſtrange that people free 
Sud be reſtrain'd from libertie, 

To wauk the ſtreets at ony time, 
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Wen they're not guilty of a' crime; 6 f 


An' be inſulted by a mob | | 
Whoſe only aim's to kill an' rob. q 
To gae about fouk's ain affairs, 4 a 
And in their way to find fic ſnares 

Is ſurely hard, in Britiſh land, 
Where law an' juſtice can command; 
An' where ſic ways are not kept down, 


They bring diſhonour on the town, 
Nou here a queſtion may ariſe, 


Which a' may ken without lurpriſe: 
Do e'er the friends o* government, | 
As individuals thus refent, 14 
Or yet inſult, by night or Gy 8 #1 1 
The rude reformers ony way? C | 
I truly think they never did, | f 
Or gin they had, *twou'd not been hids | 
An' tho” diſputes no doubt hae been, 

They're ay tne firſt aggreſſors keen 
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An' tho' they baith hae argued warm, 
They never did their bodies harm; 
An' tho' the tongue may muckle ſay, 
Ha'dd aff the hands is faireſt play: 
Thus never did the friends o' {tate 
Do mair to them, except debate, 
An' them advis'd frae ill to ceaſe, 
An' live in unity an' peace. 

But they upon the other hand, 

Hae broken ev'ry natural band : 


They've rais'd diſputes *tween man a ' wife, 
An' mony way they've kindl'd ſtrif 


Made beſt o' neighbours diſagree, / 
An' prove each other's enemie. 2 | 


They publiſh'd lies of ony kind, 


That wou'd enflame the public mind; 
An' frae ſeditious ſeed they ſaw'd 

A crap was ready to be maw'd; 

For they deſign'd to try the chance 

O yon foul fiends. that favourt France 
Wi liberty, an' new reform, 

Which hae done a' the warld harm; 
For ev'ry ſtate was in a flame, 

An' eager for the bloody game. 

But thanks to heav'n, our guardian ſure, 
Which keeps us frae ſic helliſh power, 
For gin they were to get their will 
Our ſtate wou'd ſyne be feartu ill; 

An' but a ſhort time wou'd be run 
When we'd be utterly undone, 
An' never, never mair wou'd fee 
On earth again ſic libertie. 

The torgers o' tic plans ſae ſad 
Are ſurely heathens daft an' mad, 


For 


For 
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For it appears they hinna ſhame; 

An' ſair diſgrace the chriſtian name, 
For ways were never ſeen ſae rude 
The whole lang time the warld has ſtood; 
An' gin they getna ſoon a turn, 

Their land ſae delolate may mourn, 
For ne'er was felt ſic cruel rage 

In the moſt ancient, heathen age. 
They're like a herd o' ſavage beaſs, 
That never will from evil ceaſe, 

Till to an end grim death them bring, 
By ſword or famine, ax or ſtring. 

Q ſtrange to think that chriſtian men 
Wou'd imitate ſic ſcenes o' pais! 

Or vindicate ſae muckle ill, 

Which ony bodie's blood may chill. 
They rather might a beacon be 

To kcep us frae fic danger free, 

But frail man will ne'er be wiſe 
While laſt the ſun an' moon an' ſkies! 
When fic bad principles are rife, 

An' fouk in danger o' their life, 

A' loyal ſubjects ſud agree 

'To arm for king an' libertie, 

An' try to keep ſic errors down, 

An' never mind a rebel's frown; 

For ſure we've muckle at the ſtake, 

Sae we ſud venture for that ſake; 

And tho? we ſuffer fair for good, 

Or loſs likewiſe our precious blood, 

*Tis ſurely in a glorious cauſe, 

Religion, liberty an' laws; 

For theſe to Britons ſure are dear, 

An' to defend them winna fear: b 
N And 


| ( i ) 
And if we truſt in heav'n above, 
An' ſtrive to gain our maker's love, 
He'll be our help and only guard, 
An' gie our toes their due reward; 
For tho' the bad may ſtand a time, 
1 hey muſt atone for ev'ry crime, 
An' ſoon or late they're forc'd to fa® 
An' pay reſpect to heav'n's law, 
Which will not alter, mend or brak 
Tho' here the beſt they cut an' hack. 
When we good earthly laws obey 
We ſome regard to heav'n's pay; 


For gin we brak the laws o' man, 


We're ſure to hurt the other one. 

Sae if we keep divine commands 

We'll never-brak our lawful bands, 

But live contented wi our lot, 

Which is the beſt that can be got. 
May heaven keep's frae lawleſs rage, 

Which now pervades this giddy age; 

And may the troubl'd nations ceaſe, 

An' change frae war to laſting peace, 

An' never mair begin fic broils, 

At which the thoughtfu mind recoils ; : 

Sac may we learn trae ithers frays, 

To dc the beſt, an' ſhun their ways. 
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A Poem on the Mabs at Dad and Perth i in 1795. 


] N Auguſt month—year ninety. -five, 
The people here began to ſtrive, 

An' no behave that very well, 

An' their pretence was want o meal: 


But 


] 
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But mony time they hae been waur 


And no ſo muckle din by far; 

For ſome we ken wha made a ſteer 

Jad meal to ſair them ha't a year; 
An' ſome again we need na doubt 
Were very near, or fairly out; 

But yet they better might behav'd, 
An' muckle dia an' trouble ſav'd; 

For meal at that time wizna ſcant, 
And in the marcat was nae want: 

But they, it ſeems, began to fear 

It wou'd turn ſcarce an' very dear, 
And woud'na lat a pzck awa 

To help a needy friend ava. 

It ſeems the Engliſh had great need, 
For they had little meal or bread, 

And in ſome parts they rais'd gryt mobs, 
Which in the end turu'd bloody jobs; 
For mobm is a dang'rous thing 

That law an' juſtice down diz fling. 
But magiſtrates they hae the pow'r 

To uſe a' means that peace procure; 
Sae they call'd ſogers to their aid, 
Wha 'mongſt the moders havoc made ; z 
For heaps o' them they made "> - _ 
Who broke the peace an' ſcorn'd the law. 
Inſtead o' fouk being warn'd here 

Frae fic miſhanters to keep clear, 

They rather prov'd to them a ſpur 

To follow thoſe ilk foot an' fur. 


The worthleſs people o' the town, 


An' ithers too, their equals roun' 
Conveen'd the gither a' to mob, 
Or rater we may lay to rob, 


An' 
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An' for the ſpace o twa'r three days, 
They carried on their lawleſs ways. 


They rummag'd a“ where thro' the town, 


An' ſought it up an' hkewiſe down, 
An' where they fand proviſion kind; 
They us'd it as they had a mind. 
dome country carts were allo feiz'd, 
Which o' their birdens ſoon were eas'd 
Gin they had ony meal or grain, 
Or, checſe or butter—meat for men; 
And tho' they paid a kind o' price, 
About the ſame they warna nice; 
Fot in the time o' ſic a ſteer 

We ſneeda' think they wou'd pay dear; 
An' ſome nae doubt had run awa' 
An' hardly paid a price ava. 

They ſeiz'd a veſſel at the ſhore 

An' plundert her of a' her ſtore, 

An' cut an' took her ſails awa' 

Syne in triumph cried out Huzza. 
Authority they wou'dna own, 

But leem'd as maſters o' the town. 
Altlio' the rulers try'd them fair, 
They never a whit the better were; 
An' ſyne the riot act was read, 
Which yet as little virtue had. 

It now remain'd without neplett 

Jo uſe the means 'twou'd hae effect, 


An' that's the military force, 
Which out was brought—baith foot an' horſe, 


An' firſt, the volunteers came forth 
Like ſ-aſon'd heroes o- great worth, 
An' rendevous'd a' near the hall; 


dyne in came Dudhope's ſogers all; 


= 
J 
1 
4 
4 
] 
I 
7 
7 
1 
F, 
/ 
4 
8 
1 
2 
4 
\ 
4 
J 
4 
1] 
\ 
4 
\ 
F 
\ 
\ 
1 
F 
( 
1 


—F 


But 


6 


But as they hadna will to fire 

The mob as yet did not retire, 

Bur | believe grew rather mair, 

An' ſaid fic lenience was thro? fear: 
But gin they play the like again 

doubt they winna be lo vain. | 

Now when the horſe frae Perth came down 

They made ſome order in the town. 

They did ſome minutes warnin gie 1 

That a' frae danger might keep free; | 

An' ſyne awa' they briſkly rade, 

An' after them the footmen gade, 

A' rank't in order and array, 

Syne very ſoon they clear'd the way; 

For when the horſe began to prance 

The bodies ran t' avoid miſchance; 

An' cloſes, hols, an' ilka bore | 

Were fill'd ſo fu they'd hadd no more; 

An' o' their ſafety were ſo vain 

They ſleely teetit out again; 

An' tho' the horſemen drew their ſwords 

J hey never toucht thae ſilly cow'rds, 

Wha frae their lurkin places drew 

An' at the ſogers ſtanes they threw, 

Which hit a man —likewiſe a horſe, 

But fortune made them little worſe. 

Thus ended here this foul affray 

Without a life bein ta'en away, 

Which at the firſt appearance had 

That muckle ſlaughter wou'd been made. | 

But tho' the ſogers ſav'd the lives 1 

O' tome rebellious men an' wives, 

They mony idle tale hae tell'd, 

Cals heaps o' people werna fell'd, 


They 
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They faid the moh was o' fic force 

They cou'd a murder'd man an' horſe; 

But thae were only words o' wind, 

For had the ſogers been inclin'd 

They'd kill'd, or ta'en thein ilka ane, 

An' ſwept the ſtreets o' mobbers clean, 

But things were ordert for our good, 

vac thanks to him wha ſav'd our blood. 
Now when the town was huſh'd in peace, 

Some villains durſtna ſhow their face; 

For bein' guilty, aff they ran 

As foremoſt in this ſulſom' plan: 

An' ither three wha did maiſt wrong 

Were ta'en an' put in priſon ſtrong, 

And after lyin there a while 

Were baniſht frae this happy iſle : | 

For if examples werna made, 

Twou'd fpirit up this lawleſs trade. 

Now leavin this, we'll turn to Perth, | 

For there it ſeems were want an' dearth ; 

Sae when the horſe came to Dundee 

At peace they wou'd nae langer be; 

For gin the ſame were well awa' 

bey laid aſide the fear o' law, 

And a' the time they werna ſlack; 

But ſoon the horſe again were back; 

For things being ſettl'd at Dundee 

They welt the country faſt did flee, 

An' bein join'd by volunteers 

They conquer'd ſoon the mutineers ; 

For they it ſeems were very bauld 

An' mean'dna eaſy to be quall'd, 

And o' reſiſtance made a — 

Vet they did yield without a blow; 
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An' ſurely this was for their good, 
An' ſav'd effuſion o' their blood, 
For a' the ſogers were ſo ſnak 
They did ſome leaders pris'ners mak'; 
An' frae the reſt they ane did wrench 
An' ſent him aff to mob the French: 
Thus endet here this boaſtin riot, 
And all again appear'd as quiet. 

Now mobbin is againſt the law 
Is ſurely kend by gryt an' ſma, 
Vet ſtrange that fouk will not forbear 
And o' its puniſhment hae fear. 
It's true the love o“ lite is ſtrong 
An' moſtly a' wou'd like it long, 
Sae few wou'd ony laws obſerve 
Were they in ſilence forc'd to ſtarve; 
But tho? the times look ſomething ſad 
I hope they'll never be ſo bad. 

Now for ſome comfort to the poor, 


And a' wha maun their meat procure, 


The law is alſo on their fide 
If by the ſame they wou'd abide. 


Gin ony perſon ſud foreſtall, 


Or victual keep to ſave its fall 
In times o' ſcarcity and dearth 


They can be puniſht on this earth; 


For ue hae acts againſt ſic ways 
As Forbes and Mackenzie ſays. 
But fouk wha mob ſud patience hae, 
An' to a ju ge an' lawyer gae, 

Or megiltrates in burrows towns 
An' they'll gie juſſi ice in their bouns; 
For gia they ken o' corn or meal 


That ony bodie dis conceal, 
| F 
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An' very well the ſame cou'd ſpare, 
They'll gar them wi their neepers ſhare, 
And to the warcat make them come 
That ilka bodie may get ſome; 
An' {ure that is the better way 


An' gies to a' the faireſt play. 


But now we'll turn the tale again, 
An' ilka ſide diſcover plain. 
Some fooliſh people in good times 


Are guilty o' right filly crimes: 


When meal is large an' little price 
The town's fouk are extremely nice, 
Eſpecially the poorer ſort, 
They wou'd gie ony bodie ſport ; 

For tho' they want but ha'f a peck 
They maun try ilka pock an' ſack, 


An' up an' down the marcat gae, 


An' fint a puckle will they hae 

Till ev'ry meal an' price they ſee, 
An' maiſtly a“ they're ſure to price; 
An' gin it dinna fit their taſte 


They ſpit it out in angry haſte. 


They're juſt as ill, and rather worſe 
Wi' people's butter at the corſe, 
For wi a ſhillin or baubie ; 
They ilka bodfe's butter prie, 

An gin their taſte it dinna fit 


AI "The fame again they out do ſpit; 
-* Syne by the country wives they're curſt, 

Wha pray the auld chield may them burſt: 
But fouk wou'd think to ſee their claiſe 


They wou'dna be fic ill to pleaſe; 


But want o' breedin an' good ſenſe 
May be the cauſe o' this offence. 
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But fouk ſud ay their temper keep 


Be victual dear, or be it cheap, 


An' truſt to providence's laws, 
For men are but the ſecond cauſe; .. 
An' fouk content in middlin ways 


Live happy, happy a' their days. 


An Addreſs to the Britiſh Puets. 


« Have Chriſtian bards no nobler themes, 
To decorate their odes, 

Than Jove, Mars, Juno, Venus, names, 
And heaps cf Gods?” - 


To Britiſh Poets ane an' a', | 
Baith auld an' young, an' gryt an' ſma, 
Pve written this in hopes to draw 

Frae you attention, 
Unto a ſubje& I'm to ſhaw, 

An' thortly mention. 

There's ſome things in your writtins fine 
Ye doubtleſs think may gar them ſhine; 
But fic a thought grees no wi mine, 

For as I think, 
They're hardly in the chriſtian line 

Or on its brink. 
You've maiſtly a” this ſlaviſh mode, 
In naming ilka heathen God; 
Likewiſe the place o' their abode, 

An' to them ples 
A deal of honours. very odd 

Whilk are gryt lies. 
There's heaps o' them did ne'er exiſt, 
Or gin they were, cou'd not aſſiſt, 
Nor do fic adions | inſiſt 
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4s Poets feinzie; 
Sae let them a' depart in miſt, 
This uſclefs meinzie. 
The muſes nine ye a' invoke, 
Whilk ſurely is naething but mock, 
And is near like io worfhip ſtock, 
Or ony ſtane; 
An' wha diz ſae commands hae broke 
| Or I'm miſta'en. 
Ido/atrie, *tis very like 
WY ſiccan names to hae a fike, 
An' idolize a filthy bike 
O' heathen fables; 
dae Poets a' now brak the dike 
An' turn the tables, 
Now very few a rhime will mak 
But this 200 method {lill they tak, 
An' ſtick to it like ony act 
Enforc'd by law; 
But I expect, fr-e this time back 
| You'll frae't withdraw, 
In Homer's days it was leſs ill, 
Or yet in Horace or Virgill, 
But ſcripture. now, it does infill 
In us things better ; 
Sae this our minds fud guard an' fill 
| Gainſt ſic a matter. 
Lat a fling by this heathen claſs, 
Wi her that's ca'd the comic laſs, 
Juſt tor a a naſty uſeleſs maſs 
ol idle tales; 
An' never mind the mount Parnaſs, 
8 Tho? ſubject fails. 
In makin rhime | wou' dna gie 


For 


6 


For a' their help, an ill baubie; 
No for the whole mythologie 
O' heathen tos, 
An' goddeſſes, wi furies three, 
They mak nae odds. 


1 may de ſafe my lugs to pand, 


That very few within the land 
The ha'f o' thae things onderſtand 

That pyets uſe : 
This gars the vulgar tak in hand 

Them to diſroos, 
Tho? fouk them better onderſtood, 
Their memories wou'd need be good, 
To keep in mind fow they allude 

An' what they mean; 
For at the belt they're very rude, 

An' pow'r hae nane. 
Gin ye think ſerious foon you'll Ken, 
That a' fic fables are profane, 

And no' becomin chriſtian men 

| In goſpel times; 
Sae turn frae them now wi diſdain 

In makin rhimes. 
In things o' the hiſtoric kind, 
There's litile ill to uſe your mind, 
But nane ſud ever be inclin'd 

To uſe a feſſin, 
That gars them bow to idols blind 

An' ſeek a leſſon. 
Gin ye on this wou'd ance reflect, 
I hope fic names ſyne you'll negledt, 
For I'd hae this to tak effect 

On gryt and ſma; 
For tho? they're fauts, I bear reſpect 

| 3 | To 
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| To poets a'. 
Inſtead o' ilk uncertain thing 


That a' our poets fairly ſting, 
You ſud tak in the men wha ring 

In hiſt'ry true; 
For mod'rn times the heathen ding 

In arts nae few. 
T think you may bide nearer hame, 
For we've haen mony worthy name, 
Baith poets, artiſts, men o' fame, 


An' authors good; 
Sae namin them' 3 2 better ſcheme 


Than fables rude. 
Might it not anſwer full as well 


To mention ony clever chiel', 
Wha made our enemies to wheel 


An' rin awa, 
An' heaps o' them had made to reel, 


An' alſo fa ? 
In truth | hae baith heard an' read 


O' heroes in our nation bred *, 
| Wha 
To mention only a few ont of many, viz. Sir Willllam 
Wallace and Robert Bruce, Henry the V, Edward the black 
Prince, King William III, the firft Duke of Marlborough, 
Earl of Peterſborough, Lord Blakeney, General Wolf, 
neral Elliot, General Boyd, Marquis Cornwallis, &c by 
land: Aud Drake, Howard, Grenwille, Blake, Sandwich, 
Ruſſell, Rook, Torrington, Wage, Warren, Raton, Boſ- 
cawen, Hawk, Rodney, Keppel, Pocock, Hardy, Saunders, 
Brett, Harland, &. by ſea, And, what might been ex- 
pected from a Courtney, and a Falkenor, had they lived? 
Theſe two young ſea captains had ſeen more ſervice, and done 
more gallant actions than many old Admirals in their whole 
Fives. They afterwards loft their lives gloriouſly in the ſervice 
of their country in the prime of — the firſt in 1793, and 
. the aſt in 1795. 
Might 


( 67 ) 
Wha fleets an” armies aften led 
Wi gryter might, 
Than a' ſic ancients ever had, 
Tho” true an' right, 
When their bra conduct people names 
They darken a' the heathen themes, 
An' my heart better glows an' gleams 
Than when I hear 
O' Hector's deeds, an' a' fic dreams 
That mak a ſteer. 
For heathen gods I tell you plain 
Jak in thae warriors o' our ain, 
And on them well employ your pen 
Inſtead o' yon; 
And only honour them as men 
O' fleſh an' bone. 
Now unto him wha form'd the ſky, 
And ev'ry thing baith low an' high, 
A glory be, for he our cry 
Will hear in time; 
For nane but he can help apply, 
Or paſs a crime. 
Sae let us only him adore, 
And mercy frae his hand implore, 
1 hro' him wha pains an' eroſſes bore, 
An' died for a': 
To three in one, an' naething more 
Lat's anc in aw. 
Now Bards farewell, | wiſs you may, 
But mind tak heed to what 1 lay, 


* piper? 


And 

Might it not be better to give our war ſhips names from the 
beſt of our commanders, ſuch as the above, than uſing ſo ma- 
ny French names with their La's and Le's, &c. which ſound 
| harſh to an. Engliſh reader, and likewiſe offend the eye on 


It did againſt this vicious man 


( 68.) 
And alter ſome your common way 
O' makin rhime; 


An' ſyne your fame will laſt for a 
Till end o' time. 


—_}_Jq 


An Fliey on ſeeing the Execution of RogzrRT Wart 
for High Treaſon, at Edinburgh, Oct. 15, 1794. 


O0 Mad infatuated man! 
Unfortunate ye may be call'd, 


- To hatch this black in fer na plan, 


For which ſtern juſtice has you thrall'd. 
* | was treafon, that moſt dreadful crime! 
A crime that's puniſh'd molt .jevere, 

W hich cut this rebel at the prime, 
And ſtopt at once his proud career. 

And O it bappy, happy was, 
For all the empire of our king; 

As he deſign'd t' uſurp the E 
And diſmal deſolation bring! 

Moſt awful would the conteſt been, 
With innocents in thouſands ſlain! 


And Britan never more wou'd ſeen 


Her precious liberty again. 


This was the crime, when juſtice rous'd, 


And loud for ſatisfaction cry'd: 
As ail her rights he had abus'd, 
She would no longer be deny d. 


Altho' the law had ſuffer'd long, 


It laid on him its iron hand; 


. As ſome atonement for his wrong, 


His life moſt juſtly doth demand, 


„ 


le 


( 69 ) 
The cauſe of treaſon juſtly gain; 'F 
Add truly prov'd his evil plan, 
And made all kts defences vain. 
So from this wretch, the law's loud tongue 
Moſt juſtly now defires his breath; 
And drawn, as payment for his wrong, 
The harſh unpitying dart of death. 
When he had got his trial fair, 
He was ſome mournful weeks allow'd, 
That he might for his end prepare, 
Which penitence prov'd well beftow'd 
On Wedneſday, that fatal morn, - 
He ſaw the ſun with radiance riſe; 
A ſight he'd never ſee return 
Again on earth with mortal eyes! 
That day, and at a certain hour, 
Death's awful arm is made quite bare; 


And for this villain's neck, molt ſure 


The fatal cord and ax prepare. 
Then from the caſtle he was ta'en, 

And ſolemn flowly drawn along, 
Encircl'd by a choſen train, 

Amidſt a wond'ring, num'rous throng. 
When he came to the place deſign'd, 

He moſt devoutly read and pray'd; 
And clergymen did there attend, 

Who great attention to him pay'd, 
When ready, and his time all gone, 

High on a gibbet he was hung, 
In fight of thouſands many one 

Wo all abhorr'd his direful wrong. 


The executer cut him, down, 


And with two blows/itruck of his head; 
So all his plans were overthrown 
That would great defolatiun made. 
The 


1 
The King's Birth-Day, 1796. 


This year was far from like the lat, 
And bore a ſtriking true contraſt. 


W ITH Spirits elated gocd news I will write 
To ev'ry true Briton and friend of the ftate; 
And that's the great loyalty diſplay'd at Dundee, 
By almoſt all people of ev'ry degree. 
His Majeſty's birth-day, the fourth day of June, 
Was there celebrated with muſic's beſt tune; 
And likewiſe by firing and all kinds of joy, _ 
Without the leaſt danger, deſpite, or annoy. 
From morning till evening the whole day was fine, 
And nought overſhaded fair Phoebus” bright fhine: 
Which added more luſtre to king's-men array'd 
And to the fine ſtandards in all parts difplay'd ; 
For on like occaſions was never ſeen more, 
Nor half fo much grandeur at this place before. 
The Volunteers likewiſe augmented the ſhow, 
For in the beſt order away they did go, | 
At ten o'clock nearly, to yon meadow green, 
Which place was appointed where all might convene, 
And when all collected upon that fine plain, 
They went thro' their manual with ſoldier like mien. 
Their drums and their muſic paraded around, 
Which made a fine warlike, ſ:norous ſweet found. 
Their fine colour'd banners were likewife diſplay'd; 
And then on their ſhoulders their muſquets were laid, 
And in the beſt order they march'd for the town, 
Like conquering bold heroes of warlike renown ; 
And to the beholders it was a fine ſhow, 
To lee them march onward fo neat in a row; 
. With bright ſhining arms and colours difplay'd, 
And in their new clothing moſt handſome array'd; 
Which made their appearance, commanders and men, 
As if they'd been officers all of the train. 
] heir coats were fine blue, of the very beſt kind, 
With liv'ry of red, and with white they were lin'd. 


At 


At 
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At back and the ſlioulders hang ringlets of gold, 
And all had appearance of true hefos bold. 

So when they arriv'd at the Overgate ſtreet, 
They form'd in fine order like ſoldiers complete; 
And in ſmall diviſions march'd on to the croſs, 
Then form'd into lines two, more longer and cloſe; 
Then each Volunteer at his arms did ſtand, 

And liſten'd attentive for words of command; 
And when they were order'd, the whole body fir'd 
With ſo great exactneſs that judges admir'd. 

I bodily ſaw them, and therefore can tell, 

That doubtleſs they've equals, but few can excell. 

The firſt, or Grant Fencibles, likewiſe came down, 
From barracks at Dudhope, to honour the town; 
And like hardy vetrans did boldly behave, 

And three noble firings exactly they gave. 
And now to conclude all on this joyful day 
The ſports were all ended without the leaſt fray. 

To far diſtant years may good fortune prolong 

The life of our ſov'reign, who claims our beſt ſong, 


Then all loyal ſubjeQs will welcome-right gay 


The many returns of th' auſpicious day. 

O ſhed a your influence, ye high powers above, 
And bring all the nations to concord and love: 
Let war and diſcordance be heard of no more, 
Then arts, peace and plenty will bleſs ev'ry ſhore. 


N. B. I think myſelf call'd upon, by ſome people 
laughing and ridiculing the words * Brave, Bold, Hero 
& c. as if Britons were cowards: I am bold to ſay, that 
the Britiſh ſpirit is not diminiſhed in this war more than 
in any other. Certainly there can be no impropriety in 
ealling a perſon braye; eſpecially, as there is ſomething 
bold and majeſtic in the looks and gait of a ſoldier, al- 
tho? he had never ſeen an enemy. And I make no doubt, 
that if our Volunteers were under the diſagreeable neceſ- 
ſity of acting, but they would behave with that Spirit 
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which is characteriſtic of Scotſmen and. of Britons. 
| of a new regiment, after being 
well diſciplined,” behaving with the greateſt - bravery in 
their. firſt battle. I might quote many worchy authors in 


my defence, but a few lines from the great and celebrat- 

ed Dr. Johnſon, will be ſufficient.—“ Our nation, (ſays 
he) may boaſt, beyond any other people in the world, 
of a kind of epidewic bravery, diffuſed equally. thro? 


, all its ranks. We can ſhew a pexfantry of heroes, 


« and fill our armies with clowns, whoſe courage may 
vie with that of their genersl” The ſame weighty 


author, . whoſe veracity has never been_queſtioned, ; ſays 
a great deal more in the ſame ſtrain; but it is needleſs to 
quote any more from him, ox any other, as Britiſh cou- 


rage is and has been always ſuſſiciently known in all ages 
and in all parts of the world. | N phy 
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£7 The reader is deſired to flotice the following errors 
of the preſs.—Page 25, read line 14 thus, To get redrefs 
o wwrang; page 27, end of line 29, for it due, read are 
due, page 28, line 8, for turned, read turn. Alſo ſome ih 


-- errors in the pointing from the 24th tothe 37th page. 
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